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GENIUS, or Muse! or, if thy sacred claim 
Be some yet loftier, some diviner name; 
Felt in the solemn, soul-ennobling hour, 
When Plato reasoned in th' Athenian bower ; 
Felt in the Pythian and Olympian fane, 
The vaulted roof re-echoing Pindar's strain; 
Thou, in all climes, where Freedom stands enshrin'd, 
And wakes to mightiest energies the mind, 
In the calm classic shade art wont to dwell ; 
And hallowest oft the Student's nightly cell 

m 

With hovering gleam of orient splendor, shed 
Full on the Poet's or the Sage's head ; 
As in these twilight groves and cloisters hoar 
Thy pure empyreal radiance dawn'd of yore> 
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On Hooker's brows in lambent .glory shone, 
Or beam'd angelic grace on Addison. 

Sure, now, as in her best and brightest hours, 
Thou sit'st exulting on Oxonia's towers ; 
Sure, o'er the much-lov'd scene, thy guardian eye 
Glows, as of old, with sacred ecstasy; 
And hails the rising years, whilst all around 
Peals of applause to Grenville s name resound. 
And many a voice and many a. votive lay 
With happiest presage greet this festal day. 

Fly hence, Despondence, fly 1 ye Fears, away, 
That darkly whisper, " Clos'd is England's day 1" 
Still to these fanes, devote to virtuous truth, 
Lo ! croud, in mingling tribes, the British youth; 
Drink the deep draught of ancient Freedoms lore* 
Her living form, Britannia's boast, adore ; 
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Muse on high thoughts, and give the flame to roH 
That fir'd a Falkland's or a Windham's soul ; 
Pale Panic, and his boding cry, disdain; 
Sweep the loud strings, and pour a nobler strain. 

11 What tho* yon wide-6'erwhdming cloud of war 
With Stygian gloom come rolling from afar ; 
Tho' dire Despair and Slavery's lurid form $%**<> 
Triumphant ride the desolating storm ; ^j^g? 

And, as the lightning's vollied vengeance flies, 
Groans of an agonizing world arise ; 
Still, on her firm foundations towering high 
Of pure Religion, Reason, Liberty, 
In majesty serene shall Britain stand, 
Her banner waving to each injur'd land : 
Still, on the frowning cliff, her trident wield, 
Or elevate her broad impassive shield, 
And shine, amidst this awful night of fate, 
Guardian august of all that's fair and great 



Digitized by 



Google 



6 

Hers * is the noble ardour in the chase 

Of Honour's meed, and' Glory's generous race ; 

Hers modest worth with matchless courage joined ; 

The high, heroic, independent mind, 

That just, nor studious of self alone, 

Reveres all other's claims, but knows her own. 

Lb, on the glorious form attendant seen 

Two kindred graces of celestial mien ! 

Bounty, like Morn, as in the vernal sky 

She dawns and wakes the woodland melody, 

And Charity, upon whose balmy breast 

An infant Negro, smiling, sinks to rest. 

Hail ! Britain, hail ! ordain'd of Heav'n to prove 
Hope of the world, her wonder, and her love. 
Thou refuge of the virtuous, brave, and free, 
Beats there a generous heart ? it beats for thee. 
O'er many a famous clime though Freedom roam, 
Thine she proclaims her country, thine her home; 
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Thine the dread source, from whence, in happier hour, 
The fervid life-blood shall resistless pour 
In refluent tide through Europe's palsied frame ; 
Shall raise her head from misery and shame, 
And give her life and health and liberty and fame." 
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Tbe writer of these Verses was indebted to a Friend for the 
five concluding lines* 
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THE END. 
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